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Helens cheese, but not bis heart, 

Cleopatra’s Maieflie : 

Actalanta’s better p*rt 9 

fad Lucrccia’s Modcftit. 

Thus Rofalinde ofjtidnieparts, 

bj Heauenly Synods was dense dy 
Of manie faces {eyes 9 and hearts, 

to baste the touches deer eft pris'd. 

Mention would that fbee t hefe giftsfhould haste, 
and I to line and die her flaue. 

Rof Omofl gentle Jupiter, what tedious homilic of 
Louchatie you wearied your panfhioncrs withall, and 
neuer cri’de, haue patience good people. 

Cel. How now backe friends: Shcphcard,go oft a lit¬ 
tle : go with him firrah. 

Clol Come Shcpheard, let vs make an honorable re* 
treit, though not with bagge and baggage, yet with 
ferip and ferippage. Exit . 

Cel . Didft thou hcare thefe verfes? 

Rof. • O yes, I heard them all,and more too, for fomc 
ofthemhad in them more fcetc then the Verles would 
beare. 

Cel . That's no matter: the feet might bcarc ^ verfes. 

Rof I, but the feet were lame, and could not bcarc 
thcmfclues without the vciTe,and therefore ftood lame¬ 
ly in the verfe. 

Cel. But didft thou hearc without wondering, how 
thy name ftiould be hangM and carued vpon ihefe trees ? 

‘Rof 1 was feuen of the nine daics out ofthe wonder, 
before you came : for lookc hcere what I found on a 
Palme tree; I was neuer fo berim d fince Tythagoras time 
that I was an Infh Rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Tro you,who hath done this? 

Rof Is it a man? 

Cel . And a chainc that you once wore about his neck: 
change you colour? 

Rof Ipre’thce who? 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to 
mecte; but Mountaines may bee remoou’d with Earth¬ 
quakes,and fo encounter. 

Rof. Nay,but who is it ? 

Ctl Is it poflablc? 

Rof Nay^lprc’theenowjwithmoft petitionary ve¬ 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

('el. O wonderfull, wonderful!, and mod wonderfull 
wonderfull, and yet againe wonderful, and after that out 
ofall hooping. 

Rof Good my completion, doft thou think though 
I am capai ifon’d like a man,I haue a doublet and hole in 
my difpofition? One inch of delay more, isaScuth-fca 
ofdifcouerie. I prc’thectellme,whoisitquickely, and 
fpcake apace: I would thou couldft ftammer, that thou 
might’ftpowrethis conceal’d man out of thy mouth, as 
Wine comesoutof a narrow-mouth’dbottle:cither too 
much at once, or none at all. I pre’thee take the Corkc 
out of thy mouth, that I may drinke thy tydings. 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof Is he of Gods making? What manner of man? 
Is his head worth a hat? Or his chin worth a beard ? 

Cel. Nay,he hath but a little beard. 

Upf Why God will fend more, if the man will bee 
thankful: letmcftaythe growth of his beard* if thou 
delay menot the knowledge of his chin. 

(el. Itisyong Orlando, thatcript vp the Wraitlcrs 
hecles,and your heart,both in an inftant. 


Rff Nay,but the diuell take mocking: fpeakcAHu 

brow,and true maid. 

Cel. rfaith(Cor) tishc. 

Rof Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando . 

Rof Alas the day, what fhall I do with my doublet h 
hofe ? What did he when thou faw’ft him ? What f a ? 
he? How look’d he? Wherein went he? What makes h C 
heere? Did he askc forme? Where remaincs he ? 

parted he with thee ? And when (halt thou fee hi m ^ 

gaine? Anfwcr me in one word. 

Cel. You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth fi r (b 
’tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages fi* e t© 
fay I and no, to thefe particulars, is more then to anfvvc° 
in aCatcchifme. r 

Rof But doth he know that I am in this Forrcft, and 
in mans apparrell ? Looks he as frefhly,as he did the da 
he Wraftlcd ? ™ 

Cel . It is as eafic to count Atomics as to refolue the 
propo(itionsofaLouer:buttakeatafteof my findin 
him, and rellifh it with good obfcruance. I found him 
vnder a tree like a dropM Acorne. 

Rof It may vvcl be cal’d Ioucs tree, when it droppes 
forth fruite. ^ 

Cel. Giue me audience,good Madam. 

Ref Proceed. 

Cel. There lay hee ftretch’d along like a Wounded 
knight. 

Rof Though itbepittietofee fuch a fight, it well 
becomes the ground. 

Cel . Cry holla,to the tongue, I prethce: it curucttes 
vnfeafonably. He was furtiim'd like a Hunter. 

Rof. O ominous,he comes to kill my Hart. 

Cel. I would fing my fong without a burthen, thou 
bring'ft me out of tune. 

Rof. Do you not know I am a woman,\vhcn I thinke, 
I muft fpeake: fvvect,fay on. 

Enter Orlando & Jaynes. 

Cel. You bring meout. .Soft,comes henotbcerc? 
Rof. ’Tishe^mkeby.and note him* 
lay I thanke you for your company, but good faith 
I had asliefehaue beenemy felfe alone. 

Orl. And fo had I: but yet for fafhion fake 
I thankeyou too,foryouriocictic. 

lay. God buy you, let’s meet as little as we can, 

Orl . I do defire wc may be better flrangers. 
lay. Ipray you marrenomorc trees with Writing 
Loue-fongs in theirbarkes. 

Orl. I pray you marre no moe of my verfes with rea¬ 
ding them ill-fauourcdly. 

lay. Rofalinde\syo\ix loues name? Or/.Ycs,Iuft. 
Jay . I do not like her name. 

Orl. There was no thought ofplcafing you when fhc 
was chriften’d. 

Jay * What ftature is {be of? 

Or/. Iuftashighasmyhe'art* 
lay Mon are fulofprety anfwers-.haueyou not bio ac¬ 
quainted with goldfmiths wiucs,&cond the out oFrings 
Orl . Not fo: but Ianfwer you right painted tloath, 
from whence you haue ftudied your queftions. 

lay. You haue a nimble wit; I thinkc ’twas made oi 
Attalanta's heeles. Will you fitte downe with me, and 
wee two, will rail* againft our Miftn* the world, and a 

our roifcpic. f ri , 

Qfft wil chide no breather in the world but my W* 

‘ aeainlt 



Asyoa lil^ it. 

-faults. ( that he laid to the charge of women? 

sgaioft'l’ 0 wor ft fault you haue.is to be in loue. 
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M; a f au i t i will not change, for your beft ver- 
Orl* * r .. 

tUC:I1 «Jmv troth, I was feekingforaFoele, when I 
/4f oy > 

f0U Or/°H e >* drown d >« the brooke, looke but in, and 

JO^rhereTliial fee mine ownc figure. 
ni Which I take to be either a toole, or a Cipher. 
if lie tarric no longer with you, farewell good lig- 

l ’ i0 ^° i am glad of your departure: Adieu good Mon- 

fieUt f nviU'pMkc to him like a faweie Lacky. and vn- 
L .habit play the knaoe with him,do you hear For- 
^Orl Vetie wel.what would you ? (teller. 

Zr I pray you,what i'ft a docke ? , 

you fhould aske me what rime o’day: there s no 

I (keinthe Forrefl. 

c ® r Yhen there is no true Louer in the Forreft, elfe 
( ieuerie minute, and groaning eueric houtewold 
lifted the lazie foot of time,as wel as a clocke. 

Orl And why not the fwift foote oi time ? Had not 

that bin as proper ? . . 

Rof. By no meanes fir; Time trauels in diuers paces, 

• h diuers perfons: lie tel you who Time ambles with- 
^whoTime trots withal, who Time gallops withal, 
and who he (lands ft il withall. 

OrL Iprcthccjwho doth he trot withal ? 

Rof. Marry he trots hard with a yong maid,between 
the contrail of her marriage,and the day it is folemmzd: 
: ift he interim be but .afennighe, Times paceisfo hard, 
that it fames the length of feuen yeare. 

OyL Whoambles Time withal ?: * 

Rof. With a Prieft that lacjks Latine, and a riclvman 
that hath not the Gowt : forthc dncflccpcseafily be- 
caafehe cannot ftudy, and the other hues merrily, be- 
caufe he feeles no pame: the one lacking the burthen of 
Icane and vvafteful Learning* the other knowing no bur¬ 
then ofhcauie tedious penurie. Thefe Time ambles 
withal. 

Orl. Who doth he gallop withal > 

Rof With a theefe to the gallowes: for though hec 
eoas foftly as foot can fall, he thinkes himfclfe too foon 
there. 

Orl. Who ftaies it fill withal? 

With Lawicrs in the vacation : for they fleepe 
betweene Terme and Tcrmc,and then they perceiucnot 
how time moucs. 

Or/, Wheredwel you prettieyouth? 

Rof With this Shepheardcfle my ffter : heere in the 
skirts ofthe Forreft, like fringe vpon a petticoat. 

Orl. Are you natiuc of this place? 

Rof. As the Conie char you fee dwell where friec is 
kindled. 

Orl. Your accent is fomething finer, then you could 
purchafeinforemoued a dwelling. 9 . 

Rof I haue bin told foofmany; but indeed, anolde 
religious Vnckledfmine taught me to fpeake, who^ was 
in his youth art inland mar?/one that knew Gourtftiip toot 
well: for there he fel in loue. I haue heard him'read ma¬ 
ny Leftors againft it,and I thanke God,I am net a Wo- 
man to be touch’d with fo many-giddie offences ; as^ hec 
hath generally tafc’d theirwholc fex withal* . 

Orl. Can you remember anyof theiprincip&li cirils. 


Rof There were none principal, they were all like 
one another* as halfc pence are, eueri e one fault feeming 
monftrous,til his fellow-fault came to match ir. 

Orl . I prethee recount fomc of them. 

Rof. No: 1 wil not caft away my phyfiek,but on chofe 
that are ficke. There is a man haunts the Forreft, that a- 
bufes our yong plants with caruing Rofalinde on their 
barkes; hangs Oadcs vpon Hauthorncs, and Elegies on 
brambles; all (forlootb) defying the name of Rofalinde. 
If I could meet that Fancic-monger, I would giue him 
fome good counfel, for he feemes to haue the Quotidian 
of Loue vpon him. 

Orl. I am he that is fo Loue-fhak’d, I pray you tel 
meyourrcrnedic. 

Rof. There is none of my Vnckles markes vpon you: 
he taught me how to know a man in loue: in which cage 
ofruflhes,I am fureyou art notprifoner. 

Orl. What were his markes ? 

Rof Aleanechcckc,whichyouhauenot: a blew tie 
and funken,which you haue nor: an vnqueftionablcfpi- 
ric,which you haue not: a beard neglcifted* which you 
haue not:fbut I pardon you for that, for fimply your ha- 
uing in beard,is a yonger brothers reuennew) then your 
hole fhould be vngarter’d, your bonnet vnbanded, your 
fleeuc vnbutton’d, your (boo vnti’de, and eucrie thing 
about yoii,demonftrating a carelelTc defolatiombut you 
arc no fuchman; you are rather point deuicein your ac- 
couftrcmcnts^as louing your fclfe,thenfeeming the Lp^ 
uer of any other* (1 Loue. 

Orl. Faire youih,I would I could make thee beleeue 

Rof. Me beleeue it ? You may a (loon e make her that 
you Loue beleeue it, which I warrant (he is apter to do, 
then to confcflcfhe do’s; that is one of the points, in the 
which women fti! giue the lie to their confidences. But 
ingoodfooth, arc you he that hangs the verfes on the 
Trces*wherein Rofalmd is fo admired ? 

Orl . I fvveareco thee youth, bv the white hand of 
Rofalinde am that he, that vnforcunatc he. 

^/.But are you fo much in loue,as your rimes fpeak? 

Orl. Neither rime nor reafon can expreffe ho*w much. 

Rof Loucismecrely amadneffe. andl tel you , dc- 
ferucs as wel a darke houfe, and a whip, as madmen do ; 
and the reafon why they are not fo piinifh’d and cured,is 
that the Lunacie is fo ordinarie, that the whippers are in 
loue too : yet I profeffe curing it by counfek 

Orl. Did you cucr cure any fo ? 

Rof Yes one, and in this manner. Hee was to ima¬ 
gine mchis Loue,hi$Miftris: and I fechim euerie day 
to woeme At which time would I, being but amoonifh 
youth, greeue,be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking, proud, fantaftical, apifh* (hallow, inconftant,ful 
of teares, full of fmi’es; for euerie palTion fomething^nd 
for no paflion truly any thing, as boyct and women arc 
for the moft part, cattle of this colour : would now like 
him, now loath him: then entertaine him, then forlwear 
him : now weepefor him, then (pit at him; that! dfaue 
my Sutor from his mad humor of loue,to a liuing humor 
of madnes.vfc was to forfweare the fill ftream of ^.world, 
and to Hue in a nooke meerly Monafticktand thus I cur’d 
him,and this way wil I take vpon mee to wafli your Li- 
uer as clcane as a (bund (heepes heart,thac there dial not 
be one fpot of Loue in’t. 

Orl. I would not be cured,youth, 
o' Rof I would cure you, if you would but call me Rffa- 
ttndy and come euerie day to my Goat,and woe me. 

R 3 Orl. 








































































